got out. Nobody was ever excited about 
dayta work. 


There wers three kinds of wild grass 


now. Slough grass crew in the marshy place 


much higher than a child's head. Prairte 


and stood so tall thet a man on horseback 


top of it, for his horse would be invisible 


in the sandy soll out west. 

There was no Fairbury then, only the 
north that was laid cut in the 1540's, 
that became famous in that part of the o 


service wheoro almost the entire cong rega 


means "the nesting of the waters.”) Fairbu 


Once settled in her new hoss, «randno 


helping the sick and úlstreased. Perhaps 


motiiere-ine-liuw. 


was Called to take caro of a Strange women 


She had "black orysipnilis,” and grandmother 


became as big as a bucket. 

never again for anybody. 

crown in Heaven." 
uPandfathor was tall ani elendor, wi 


Fugate hair, fair skin and bluest of blue 


Working, kind hearted, and quick to resent 


desd. Hs was the first county Supervisor, 


As he became prospsrous he Wanted oat 
a" 


built a lovely nome for t 


West | 


It 


tibn got the "jerks." 
coming of the railroad, Avoca «¿led fa lin.ari 


For ysara she doctored the ly 


th 


a 
neta on tnefeast sid 
> L i 


N for it was just all In the 


then that is almost extinct 

a alon; the rivers, and was 
grasa covered the gros plains, 
i iian appear to be sitting on 

+ Buffalo grass grow in tufts 
little tom of Avoca five niles 


had a store, and a church 


ountry as the site of the revival 


With the 
ng death. (The name “Avooa” 
Pry was laid out in 1857, 

ther Fugate started right out 
sho had learned it from her 
hole neighborhood until she 
who wus not expected to live. 


Fugate took it. Her head 


That time grandfather put nis foot down flat-- y 


AS grandsea Jaces 


said, "She surely earned her 


trat typical redilsh-blonde 
oys. Ha was strong, hard 


sa injury or to do a good 


? 
t 


rving one terme 
things for his family, and 


of the Vermiliton river. 


Ths fanily ware living on the first floor while the bedrooms were being 
feo? 
finished. Three days after Zan was corn, the Garpenters packed up their 


tools and left at soon, 3y four o'clock tie housa was in ashes, 


John Kring, «uo was living in Fairbury saw the smokes, and jumped 
ón hia horse to ride out and tell the faai ly. That was the first they 
had known of it, and then it was too late. All they could do was to try 
and save soma of tue outbuildings. Ona of them was the milk house, and 
the mon caught up the paila of milk to throw on the fire. Little Chubb 
Fugate caught sight of them, and, suddenly a Mia pet faun, 
danced up and down, shrieking, "Save soma milk for Jilly 3oy1 Save some 
milk for ag sllly Boy!" 

During tas frantic efforts to save somthing «rom the fire, the new 
baby was taken into the cornfield for safety Everything was lost, even 
their clothes. The family went to Falrbury to stay with Aunt Chloe 
Bartlett, Grandpa seach'ts sizter, until they coula get organized once more 

The next morning, Srandfather Fugate und Unole Cicero Bartlett, 
hor husband, drove to the Avoca store. He ought a whole bolt of black 
and white culico, the only „oods they had, Aunt Chloe and grandmother . 
Fugate set to work and made all the clothes fpr all the family from that 
black and white oulico, 

Poor little sary Frances, ¿randma Filley, had never had anything 


but pretty while elothsa, and, with the now dark dresses, she had to be 
: compelled to ¿o to school. 


The femily lived in the smoke houas fora short time until their 


neighbors on the west dooided to sell out and go back to Indianla. If 


3 was an inproveåd farm of 160 acres but there waa no publio road, end 


eR sy toed TI A o ES 
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érandfather Fugate donated a strip of land a alle long and forty feet 


wide to have access to his now place, 


The new home was beautiful even when it 5 deserted years later. 


a 
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It stood on a creat of land that sloped gently away through the woods to 


the Vermillion iver. A porch ran across the back of the house, and 


here the women sat on pleasant aftemoons, ¿reat-¿randua Wray always in 


her own rocking chair in the corner oy the rain darrel. 


Every afternoon, rain or shine, it wag h 


lwaya the custom to be 


dressed up, and the corraot thing was to weer a beautiful, full, white, 


hand-made apron over your dress. There vas a 
The very best dress, and tne wadding dress wa 
the gin, was scarce. The "second best“ drops 
ones were of wool or homuspune 

Grandma Fugate always had a nired girl t 
nover an idle moment. They would take turns 


rest ate apples cr nuts and knite 


She was always a beatiful woman. She had hazel eyes and brown hair, 


and was short and very plump. She had plenty 


Dan married Jennie Hanna who had been their hired girl for years, ever 


since she was fourteen or firteen years old. 


but it was no marriage for a Fugate. Grandfather Fugate even offered 


harp distinction in olothea,. 
s cotton, “or cotton, before 
a 
was silk, and the common 
o help ner, but there was 
reading aloud while ths 


of spirit, too. Her son 


Jennie was a nice girl, 


him elghty acres of land to give: her up. Eg took the land--and the girl. 


It was the bitterest kind of a pill for then to swallow, and it didn't 
help matters any when an old friond, Sadie NoPowell Ramsey, (E. B.'s 
grandmother), Aumped her eyebrows, sniffed, end asked how they liked 
: " having a Hanna in the family. 
a Thirty years later Aunt Peson happened into érandma's house, and 


found her dressing to go out. She had on a very lovely and brand new out- 


fit that she had just bought in Peoria. Com 


grandma wanted to know how she liked having a 


to find out, she was on her 


way over to Sadie Ramsey's. Her son Elmer had just been married, and 


4 
Hanna in the family! 


Grandaothor Fugate's kitchen there on the farm was a lovely place. 


It had beon originally a separate house that 


had been bought after the 


fire. It waa vary cheerful, with its expouures to the north, east and 


sost, and in the winter time the men brought 


mend e 


their harness in thare to 


Grandnother always nad a dish of honey on the tabla, and always, 


on Frlduy afternoon, they roasted the cortan 


for the whole week, 


She differed decidsadly from her son-in-law grandfather Ab&l Filley, 


on the subject of cows. She thought that avery woman should know how to 


milk a cow. Grandfather Filley never could stand it to ses a woman milk- 


ing a cow or workin. in the garden. To do that work, he always kept an ola lil 


Grandfather Fucately people had owned y aia in Kentucky, but he, 


possibly thru the influence of ¿randmother Kray, was a station of the 


Underground !iallway between Strawn and Odell) 


fos fugitives stayed in 


a little cabin back in the woods. The men wont at night and got back 


in the night. One negro was buried thera oh 


Grandmother and ¿randfather were ope 


the creek bank, 


ed and generous in their 


hospitality. It wa: the old custom to invite the minister, and any 


stranger at church, besides your own friends) to have Sunday dinner with 


you, which was always a big one. as rey thought he rather overdid 


it, however, when he invited Robert Ingersoll, the fammous atheist who 


had spoken ut Amsbury fall(Central Theater ro you) She was furious. 


Another guest sho didn't like any too reat vas "old man Oliver! th | 


vbo always stopped on nía trips to Ottawa, This was Francis Oliver, who 


lived South of Chatsworth, which made hin practically a neighbor. I, 


think that perhaps he waa ths very first rite man out this way. At 


= a = 
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any rate, ho was a great friend of tne I 
customs and their psychology, und they 1 


their Indian Chiefs zas named for him. 


among them as he pleased, even during the lackhawk 


who got ths Fow and practically unarmed 
nes territory and ca thelr way back to I 
Lator, when the Kickapoos were moved out 


village hud been, and to this day it is 


house wis at a point that made it s coamno 


on their way west, ani, when travelers 


13 


understood their 
much that one of 
Kickapoo Village 
Came and went 


Ware It was be 


white settlers out of this 


bel: 


a trace, it began to have a vory unsavory 


Lewis and Uncle Hunter atopred there on 


Bunter a farm. voth wore velts full of 


con well Inmagine that they slept on tmir y 


4 
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ana when that war broke out. 
here, he sattled where their 
pen as “Gliver's Grove." His 
stopping place for people 

an disappearing without leaving 
sputution. Grandfather 
‚sir way to Xansas to buy 


pid «round their waists, and I 


13 a 


Chloe Pugate, who had married a HoDowoll died leaving a baby daughter | 


(Cousin Sertio Henderson). 


the aby, but her husband took the baby to 


and grandfather Fugate were sorely hurt, 
his will. 


39 
weg 


Grandfather Fugato died august 
married for the third time. She was hic 


he hac twelve children. 


Her last wish ig 


1 


$"; 


thut her mother would raise 
his own mother. Grandmother 


phd ¿randfatim cut them out of 


$4, and in 1899 grandmother 


pd Crouch's fourth wife, and 


During the war he had been an ardent qbolitionist and a rather nolay 


one, porhaps. At any Pate there eras alb 


of Fairbury--the Hiergnynoua, Spence an: 


In sone way, ho found out that they ora 


schoclhouse to plan what they were going 


iis of "Coppsrheads*® out South 


Barnali funilies, and some othars. 


¿Ging Lo have a meeting at the 


do to hize Ho went early and 


+ 


crawled in under the puncheon floor and listemed to them discussing 


tarring and foathering him, snd riding him out of town on a rail. He 

let them ¿o home undisturbed that night, but the next morning he hunted 

up each one of them individually anc thrashed the daylights out of theme 

They never dared to touch him after that. 
Grandmother James went to her grandmother's wedding and Aunt 

Rosamond to hor great grandmother's. svapilldenes Filley, grandma Fuzate's 

daughter, refused to go. And the most acute emberassment suffered by 

the family as u wholo, was when they walked (the aisle in church the 

followin; sunday holding hania und sat dowa|in his paw with eight of his 

children. ‘ney woro married fifteen years tefore he died. 


Grendaotasr Fugato died after a fall, nuary 23, 1016. 


Grandmothsr James 


j5: 


Grand:otnor James always was a venturespbe little ghing and liked 


to walk on fences and roofs, and to jump ditches. (How history does 


repeat itself!) 


Her sister, Huth, (Marjorie Fulton's mother) was just as different 


as she possibly could be. She was little aná 


fat and placid, and liked 


to sew "doll rags." She would sit on érandmo ner Fugate's lap by the 


hour, She was never able to keep up with grandaa James, and would 


revenge herself by bitin; her. Grandmother never struck her in return, 


but would siaply jump a ditch to get out of he way, and then Ruth would 


ery and run to her mother to be comforted. 


In apite of all her sotivity, ¿randothy 


was small. Eha butod milk and əhə didn't Lika 


a 


was very frail when she 


to eat. Dr. ärewer pra» 


sorited sweet pills for her and ber chums, the Dominy twins. They used 


to take them to school with them. 


It was ho who had ordered the pony for ije 


years old, her father had gotten a sorrel an: 


that she would take care of it herself. Frio 


walked anywhsre, and she was alaeys in a bunoh 


F, ani when she was ten 
waite one,on the condition 


a time on she never 


on horseback--elight girls 


and four to six boys. The girls used side salífllea, of course. Even if 


they rode baraback they rode sideways, but eE was just to tring the 


horse in froa the pasture, and they always use 
tect their clothes. Each irl had two habits 
Soth of tham just touched the ground. They wor 


of tne tims worn with exps with bills. Stiff 


parades. 


Always she was very partioular about her pony's appearance, and reserSi 


ths suds oa washday to sorub hin off. 


a blanket or sack to pro» 
a best ona and second best. 
2 usually blue, and most 


ats wore reserved for dress 


They always devorated their horses for 


e Fourth of July parade. 


On ons occasion she wors a li ht blue paper e ris riding habit that 


alzoat touched the ¿round and was covered with siiver stars. Instead of 


a cap, she wore a qom trimisd with stare, she rode a white horse. 


Nearly every waking moment was spent on 


r horse. Sho used to start 


the pony out of the yard on a run, and yell back to her mother that she 


was going to grandfathar Fugate's and wouldn't ba hack right away. The 
pony was nearly always headed for the farm. 
That fara of her grandfather's was Just about as near Paradis as 
any little girl is going to find in this drab old world, for there was 
grandfather himself. She was the oldest srandeht 14 and his pet until 
he died, when she was eighteen. She followed him everywhere about the 
place. She remurked later that it wasn't exadtly healthy to gst very 
far sway, since thers wers thredunoles, Hank, Ghubb and Dan, who loved to 
play tricks on her. I can well imagine. ShaInsvsr took immediate revenge, 
dut lay in wait until a golden opportunity presented itself and the effects i} 
would be devastating. Crandfather Fugate nevar allowed anyone to punish 
her for it, and told them that they ought to be able to taks oare of them- 
solves. 
He always made so much of her. “hen sha got her pony he had a little 
log barn made for exclusive use, so that she wouldn't have to go into hia 
big one aná vack of the work horses. 
Always grandmother James and her gang were welcome out there. They 
usually took the carriage and a couple of ponies for transportation, There || 


was always sonet' ing they wanted to do out there. If there were apples, 


_they went to the orchard and got a basket ful p Washed them and ploked 
them over to see that thers were no worss, antl) made cider on grandfather's 


hand press. Nearly always they took tho cits horw. If there were 


watsrmellons, thera ware always some for then Só garry home on their 


ponies. If nothing nore fascinating presente itself and their ponies 


vers dusty, thoy would take them down to the dreek and wash then. 

Perhaps it was because grandmother Fille (Crandmother Jameta mother) 
was an invalid, and grandfather Filley vas gone a great deal of the time 
on cattle buying trips, thus making her the ra d of that little household, 
that caused har ¿randfathar Fugate take "prota pains to teach her thrift 
and money value. (Forhaps not. I have an jan that he would hava done it 
anyway.) At any rate, by the time ahe was ten, years old she was doing all 


the family marketing and paying all tha family bills. She took the cars 
of tha house and always, until she was marrled.-ho matter how latey she 
had been out the night before--(in fact, iff it) had been very late, her 
father, if there, took particular pleasure T Letting her out extra early) 
she got up and got the breakfast. 


As long ue he lived grandfather Fregata ele her all her spending 


money. “ben she came out to see hin he would ask to ses har pocketbook. 
She didn't dare bs broke, and, the more she h p left from the last time, 
the sore he would give hur. Then, when she hed saved enough, he would 
suggest a trip into town to wy something nice for ker. It made the 

habit of a life tize, and granäuother says th t even yet she can't bear to 
take the last cent out of te pockethook. She ani the Dominy girls always 
carried their puckeboooks to school with thasl| although they never bought 
anything, and, wien ths Fairbury Fair came al Dé» they saved their money 
all week until Friday when they had bargain r tes and they could get two 
bags of peanuts for a nickle. They always head their picture taken at the 


Fair, year after year.* 
She and the vomíny girls ware "best chang and one of her great plea- 


sures waa to ride in thair aleight after schoo . 


Shen ehe had a girl down to stay all night with her they would get out 


+ 


Grandmother holds a record: she has attended every session of the 
Fairbury Pair sinsa it, began. l 


on the one story kitchen roof from her upstalra bedroom window, and sit 
out there in their nighties to eat green apples|from the overhanging 
tree. (They were eaten with salt.) 

If grandfather Fugate never punished her, grandmothar made up for it, 
because, it seemed to her, she was spanked every time she turned around-- 
that 1s, if grandfather wasn't thers. Her alstsr Ruth was her grandmother' 
favorite, wiereas shs was just poasessei to play in ths big rain barrel 
that stood at the end of the porch. Huth, of courss, would follow suit 
immediately, and grandma wray would call grandma Fugate to come and spank 
heme As she was tia oldest, and had led Ruth| Into trouble, she got the 
spanking, and Ruth escaped, to her intense disguste 

#hen she was about eight years old, in 1376, Uncle Lige (Elijah) and 
Aunt Emma Filley wont to the Centennial In Philadelphia». They took with 
them four children including Daisy Centennial, who was six weeks old, and 
mother James! grandfather Filley, who lived with them. She remembered 
their telling about the trip because their train had to be ferried across | 
the Mississippi. They made a "grand tour" of the East, stopping at Boston, || 
Hartford, Plymouth, and other points of Interest, uen they came back | 
they took her home with them. She, her mother and sister spent every 
summer out thers for about five years. They stayed all summer because her 
father was a cattle buyer for her Uncle and was away on long trips going | 
out cn the cattle trains. They always went just as soon as school was oute| 

The big ranch was near Beatrice, Nebraska, and it was close to an 
Indian Reservation. Only eighty miles away were the herds of buffalo, and 
her father and Uncle went on hunts. The family|in Fairbury had buffalo 


moat all the time that was sent from there. It|was called “jerked meat” 


end was taken from along the baok. It was ons 
In Uncle Lige's fanily there was Fitch, who was twelve, Hiram, ten 


(grandma James was nine) and Emily was seven. hen there were two little 
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boys, Oscar and Elmer, and Daley Centennial, tht baby. An overseer and a 
seamstress ate with the family and the guests, but the thirty husky cowboys | 


wore fed by themselves. Aunt Erma had a man who cooked and did nothing 
else. She had two enormous stoves. One was {in| the kitohen for the 
preparation of the ordinary meals, and the other was in the dining room 
. for the baking of broad and the extra cooking, 

Aunt Enca kept a sharp eye on everything there at the house, but she 
needei several extra to keep track of all the children. She was very 
particular to keep her pantry door locked, but the room also had a door 
into the cellar, and once in a wile she forgot| to look that one. 

The barmls of tobacco, apples, candy and raisins, she kept at the 


foot of her bed, and the children did not dare) ko go in there. Daisy 


Centennla] was the only one who was allowed to ko into her mother's room, 
and the older children would get hor to hand the things out to the window 
to theme 
It was not that she was stingy, but a waste of supplies that far from 
town was ssricus business. She wes the one who| always madè the trips 
to town to bring nome the proceries and the pay roll. Grandma James, 
enjoying, the privilege of being "company", ¿got to go every time, but her | 
mother only went «hon she had to buy somethin;).| It was too exciting for | 


her. 


When they went to town they sturted La ntoly after dinner. The 
ladies, dressed in their best, for going to town was a stylish affair, 
went out to the barn and got into tha spring wagon. when all the paasen- 


gers were in, Aunt Emma took the whip in her right hand, wound the reins 


around her fists, and braced her fest. The men then untied the mules, 


threw off the ropes, and the mules went out of| that barn on the dead run. 


These mules, used only on theee occasions, we special ones that had leng 


legs and plenty of wind, and they had been trained to Rune They never 


slackened speed until they wars safe la the Livery barn at ¡satrice. It 
must have oeen "something" when thoy stopped! 

The ladies straightened their clothing, nit 4 their shopping and had 
their supper. Then the packeges were put Into tra wegon and the precious 
bags of money were carefully placed so that tha; could not jolt out, the 
ropes were thrown off, and away they went in a wairl of dust that would 
have made a Roman charloteer grind his teath with envy. Never once did 
anyone attempt to hold up Aunt Ema. They would have been smothered, 

She must have boon a remarkable woman. pralde her having grit and 
executive ability, she took great pride in her "commonesa.® When the 
Republican Nominating Comaittes was there she wore an ordinary housedress 
and apron. It cost Lige the Governorsnip. 

She must have bad great patience, too, in dbalíng with all those 
children, for grandma James and Hira, sho was a year older made a halr- 
raising pair, 

One day tha cook did something--probably involving the refusal of 
some special food--that aroused a lively desire For revenge in grandma. 
Hiram got up on the roof of the house and grandua| handed up the bricks and 
boards. They smoked everybody out quite nicely, which was little less 
painful than the time they threw red pepper on the stoves 


Grandma James herself was immune from punishmente In the first place | 
sho was "company." The second, and more important reason, was that her 
fathor always told hor to go right on ahead and tave all the fun she 
wanted. He never shinped.her himself, and he we ld have thrashed anyone 


slss that touched her. Miram czaght most of ths |spankings that belonged 


te her, not so much from a sense of chivalry as the knowledge that, if 
he told on her, she would make it her business th] set even with him sone 
way, and with an ingenuity that was very often qd Beoncerting. 
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che was not even punished about the Pi- dod lal. 


Sow, Uncle Lige had a very large atone barn t 
side of a hill, and sad a graded driveway up to 
he end of the barn driveway there was a door that 
here was a bar across it to protect the horsose. 
battle pens» 

| Unole Lige, alon; with his cattle, raised a y 


te 
ia 


and Olive had the grand idea of shutting the bag 
collecting a lot oi hogs in the driveway. Thon 
on the fence down outside, while the oth-r one ops 
the 


the hogs out into thia aire For some reason, 


ths 


hat was built on the 
vig front door. At 


Looked out into spaceée 


Underneath were the 


reat many hogs. Hiram 


door of the barn and 


they took turns sitting 


ned the door and drove 


y enjoyed it immensely, 


although, for grandmother, anything but a pig im pain would have sickened 


har. 

Poor Uncle Lige simply could nut understand 
of his pigs with broken legs and backs, until the 
the children at it. 


He usually did not tell on th 


too serious. Hiram ¿ot what properly belonged to 
Filley just laughed himself sick--they woren't his 

A much milder armsement wes to waten the long 
three o'clock every afternoon at the ranch and at 


Lo 


She felt safer there, and could enjoy 


went down to sit cn the gata pest of the corral 
0018 10.8 e 

Tney lied, also, to ride their ponies down t 
herding cattle. Tha particulary enjoyed helping Y 
sed prairie schocners for this, anc they «ent Pop 
throwing out the salt, the cattle rushing from all 

One of the horses, used by the man in sala Ui 
the name of buckskin. He was a particularly wise 


invaluable in keeping the cattle togethsr. Every 


why there were so many 


gversesr finally caught 
qm, but this time it waa 
Hin, but grandfather 
pigse 

horaB come in. At 
grandfather Fugate's she 
noe to see the cattle 
tiings batter. 

q where the men wero 

$ salt them. The men 
miles acrosa the plains 
directions to yet it. 

y was a yellow pony by 
little horse, and was 


once in a while the new 


go home and start a 


sattle that had been added to the herd would try i 


staspede. ¿ucksxin never fallad to ses tha movenwent . oven if it happened 


en the other side of the herd he would make a dash for them, and he would 


never coma back until the last of the cattle were in place. 


He fascinated ¢randaothsr Janes, and she il obsessed by the “üsalre | 


to ride him. Every tine she went out on the range she teased the men to 
let tx ride until she so wore them down that, in a waakened moment, they 


allowed her to ¿ot on hime Everything want beaut! fully for a while, and 


she was feeling quite proud of hdrself, when Juckiskin made a lightning 
break for the other side of the herd. The men wein: paralyzed, and she 
was given the ride of her life, although she did manage to hang on by 

his mane and the pomsel. She never wanted tor ids Suckskin again except 
in the bara lote. 

Grandaother's father, Abel rilley, tad been a Scout in the Union 

army, and fought at Du Vall's bluffs, Arkansas, pasna funt Poach used to 
live. Shortly before the end of the war he was chptured and put into the 
famous Libby Prison, and they oxhhanged twenty men to ¿et him back. That 
ls, she thought that was the numocre It was of great regret to her that 


she did not ramember more of har father's stories about the war, but she 


‚did vididly remember the soldiers that came there to visit with him. 
Another thing that she remembsred was that Lh always carried dried 
bunshes of raisins in his pooket. He bought them by the dollar's worth 
and they wera always kept in a cupboard where ths children could help 
themselves, but thoy never wasted them. 
One of his peculiarities was that he never liked little boys. 
Grandmother Fllley, was sweet, little, gantip and frail, and har 
daughter rust have caused her great anxiety at ia . When she was tiny 
she used to get out in the slough grass along the| river at the Fugate 
farm. It was so high that there was no telling paro sho sus, but the 


dog, who always went with hor, would jump up Qut pf the grass and bark. 


She was very proper too and tnousht it wa 


little boys peekin, through the picket fence a 


s| dreadful if she saw any 


t the little girls. (Every 


house in Fairbury was surrounded by a picket Fenpe.) 


Grandfather and grandmother lived where Unpie Newt and Marjorie 


Fulton do now. Pit gave grandma James practically a ringside seat on 


any exsitenent ¢cing on downtown. 
She und her husband woro progressive psop 


vaaoinated for small pox. Dr. Grower vaccinut 


le and had their daughters 
au grendmotu.r twice 


without either scar taking. “nen he vaccinated par the third time, all 


three of tnem tool. 

Grandmother Filley hated jowelry, and £9, 
anniversary’ tne “tin” one, some of their frie 
boys were in on it) went to the tin saith and 


*Jowolry" made. . (Ihe, used cookle cutters for 


her put 1t all on and then have the picture takone 


The night that grandmother Janes graduate 
first timo that she had ever "put up" her hair 


in great thick ¿olden braids, so lon_ that she 


on her tenth wedding 


a (of course the KoDowell 


Hai a complete set of 


ne aar rings) They made 


4 from High School was the 


Alwaya she had worn It 


gat on theme All the girls 


in the class wore elaborately dressed, and at tHe end of the cration two 


flower girla carried tho flowers and gifts fron tie families and friends 


in the audiencs up to the graduating class, 
She married wien she was Auulun years old 


father's heart, for, he said, "A Johnny Reb ao 


end almost hroke her 
tad just like poison" on 


rim. He had bean „ons e Bebe at thes fatty and they all liked him 


“go much that there was nothing to do but give ini gracefully or note 


ES 
sranäfathsr and Grandmothsr Beach had be 
wedding which was held at the hore farme 


guesta at tho real 
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Grandma and Grandpa Beach 


I know relatively little about my grandmother Beach. She died 
when I was ten, and my mother missed her so much es it was hard to 


talk about hor. 


Grandma Beach's mother died when she was very| young, leaving six 


little children. I suppose the new step-mother w b kind enough in her 


way, but grandma and her sister, Sally, never forgpt having to go out- 
doors to get to their bedrcom on cold stormy nightp, nor the fact that 
she took all of their mother's lovely hand woven linen to make diapers 
for her own children. Nor did she trouble nerself to tell them any 

of the facts of life. Grandma was climbing a tree when she began to 
menstruate, and was dreadfully frightened. 


Grandma was born in Hamilton County, Ohio, July 9, 1828. She 


married Thomas Beach in 1852, and her brother, Cicero Bartlett, who was 


a doctor, married Chloe Beach, his sister. Two years later they moved 


to Illinois and bought the farm on which is what is known as "the old 

stone quarry" or "horse hole." Ths house is duh standing ack on the 

knoll west of the bridge, and Aunt Mamie Ficklin owns the place now. 
Grandfather built a little two room log cabin for his wife and 

two little girls, Sarah and Chloe, and they sttled down to ‘the typical 

pionner life of the time. For warmth they all slept in one big bed 

with the two babies in the middle, and in the morning, grandfather would 

have to get up first and sweep out the snow that hai blown between the 

chinks during the night, so that he could get to the fireplace and fix 

the fire. | 
In summer it was the "shakes and fever." You shook with agns 


one day and burned with fever the next. Grandnothpr used to cook enough 


on the fever days in order that she could go to dol with the shakes on 


the alternate. 


Grandfathsr was a good ahot and brought home pany quail. Grandma 
made them into big pies, especially for Christmas dinner and suppers 
And they had grand wild turkey dinners. All his life, though, grandfather 


Seach was partial to a good squirrel pie, Somgtimbs, when supplies got 


very low, grandma made ples of sorrel grass. For the mincemeat, the 


children had to seed the ralsens. They were made to whistle while they 


worked, so that taey would not eat them, 


AS a child an oran¿e was a great treat to my mother. They usually 
each ¿ot one at Christmas time. They were savod be days and days, and 
finally eaten, pool and all. 
Sarah and Chloe had one little escapade. Tap dsed to the farm was 
kept in a trunk and had a number of pretty stamps on it. One day, while 
grandma was outside, the girls found it and out out tue pictures. Orand- 
ma spent the re.t of the afternoon pasting the piegas together. (We still 
have this). 
The little boy, their only son, Latham Beann, died at birth, the 
victim of a drunken doctor. Nearly all the doctora had gone to the 
Civil sar, and the few that «ore left were so hard driven to care for ths 
sick that they had to resort to whiskey, sometimes |with disasterous 
results. 
Grandfather brought his family to town just bdfore mother was born. 
She was so tiny that a male relation volunteered that he didn’t think 
that she was worth raising. 


“ith tue war still going on, help was hard to get, but a kind 


neighbor sent in things to eat for grandma. She was unable to enjoy 


thes because of her wistful eyed little girls who dissed their nother's 


un good cocking. Later grandma and Aunt Sally wane baking bread. Some 


f 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


favorite ones themselves. other always kept 


eoldisrs cane along end tock it all, 

Grandfather lived in what was known as P 
was what is now the Seber residence, a block 
Cleaning works, and he ownad Poteau store 

Plies in town were very/and they nevar 
carefully folding their clothes ca a chate 
snatched 1f needed. One night a houses nearv} 
worked most of tus night pouring water on hi 
Sparks from igniting. Some of the furniture 
sat cut in tuo street for ssveral hours in o 
keep it from belag stolen. 

Toye war, Scarce. Chloo once had a den 
begged for it, and accidentally dropped it s 

She ‚had a "bran doll" too, a rag doll at 
spirit of deviltry, ons day, she held it cut 
bossie, coms eat my doll." The old cow did, 
of anguish. 

They were always very proper children, 


little chairs end never tore around or played 


magazines, treasuring every little picture tia 


Sarah and Chlos made mother a picture book of 


married sha gave it to me. 


indian eee A 
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The Bartlett family had a store, too, on 
Bartlett Puffer lives now. Their home was ne 

In wost Fairbury, there were two story bi 
water tower aquare. Across tha atrest sout 
owns property, was the "Arcade block," a pá 
houssBe 


p 
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past Fairbury? His house 


sorth of Troehler!s 
+ 


pnt to bed at night without 
a they could be instantly 
caught fire, and grandpa 
own roof to keep the 


was removed, and mothsr 


iw red rocking chair to 


y loved sugar doll. Mother 


nd oroke ite 


ffod with bun. Ina 
yo tha cow, saying, "come, 


and never ainded her shrieks 


hey sat quietly in their 

outdocra. They loved 
they found in them, and 

hem coloring some of the 


his, and after I was 


the corner where Edith 
door to that. 

Idin;s all around the 

where grandua James still 
f one story business 


f 


o couse: 


O 


~ 


Mother had a doll's tea S 


and „randpua went to chicago and 
"somethin: nice" if she were goo 


) 


was superlatively gcod I was all 


to be very, very careful. (The 


mother's too.) 


“nen mother was five, trage 


sunption" when she was only four 


in cur library was done Only a s 


ha r 
tiv de 


remembered ¿randpa holdin; 


h 


in her cofiin. Seve years late 


tting 


same complaint, while s: g in 


added when Dr. Fraley 
They took hor to Califcrnia 


hamper that carried 


pA 
U.i 


satables with then, ough they 


L? 


Under the circunstances, it 
fathor never even nratended to p 


o ads cres atra N ern 
given undsr great stress, was "E 


tell your mother!" Grandmother 


Our house was built in 1875, 


edge of town which included the 


donated to the Township 


greenhouse and fields, and 


> 


Lilding a drivo, 


o 


and chose the present 


until a flaw in the la 


tie neighbor, und he de 


ma 


un 


A 
told then, 


pde, 


too, which shel kave to Ella. Grandma 
toll asp that they would bring her 
d. Somstimes, kb a little girl, if I 
owed to play with it, but I always had 
little doll chatr in the trunk room was 
dy struck. Shräh died of "quick con- 
teen. The pibture of her that hangs 
¡Ort time beftré|her death. Mother 


so that she|milaht see Sarah as she lay 


Js 


r Chloe passed 


a 
G 


quit 


suddenly, of the 


ner chair. A final crushing load was 


ever live to be sixteen. 


Ax 
nother would me 


that winter. | el still have the big 
for everyone ldadl ko carry all their 
did have »erths lle sleep in. 

is resdily understandable why grand- 


unish mother. | His awfulest threat, 


lly, if you don't! behave yourself, 11] 


did spank her bnté or twice. 
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iPranufather| opucht a farm at the 
‚Pound that moth3x and father later 
ool. He scld ir ages a portion for their 
ut the grove of Hress north of Lewis 
- For some reds n, however, he chan: ed 


site. The first driveway was on the 


ni description |wals discovercd, ¿iving 


ancther on the [Ka » next to Harringtons. 


hor. Originally the 


and the second story. 


I ramember things so well. Grandmother ahd grandfather each, as 


did mother and fathsr after them, always sat the bay window. Orandma 


sat to tha south in tne green plush rocking ohhir tuut now standa in oy 


beiroom. Grandpa's chair was a great station y rocker of black leathsr 


tsat had a big roll for a heedrest. Nobody liked the chair but himself, 


and mother gave it away after he died. 


Next to ¿randma!s chair, in the corner by| the south window, was our 


red rocker, and, in the opposite corner by tie|dining room door, stood 


the deak bookcase that is now in the upper rear hall upstairs. The double 
doorway into the dining room had a wooden erille work above, and very 


heavy green velvet portiers. On eithsr side of the door inte the hall 


hung imuense orayon portraits of grandma and grandfather themselves. 


The dining room, of course, besides the table and Chairs, had a 
heavy sideboard with a mirror above it, and a ¿lass china cabinet. 
The parlor, now our library, was kept with the shades drawn to 
protect the ¿resn velvet carpet with the big pink roses. In the exact 


center of the room was a square black lacquer|table with a boyl on it 


containing the Christmas cards that grandma delighted to save. That is 
all that I remember of that room because of grandfather Latham Bartlett's 
picture. Grandmother and eFrendfather Bartlett's great crayon portraits 


hung on the east wall of the room. His ploture, which was distinctly 


cross in efrect, (as I look at it now, tho, he was only being very 


dignified), was taken looking straight at the camera, with the rssult 


—— 


that his ‘eyes followed me about the room 
so that I was never able to look at anything 

Srandma and grandpa 
the rumpus room to youe The bed wag next the 
a fireplace betwee: tue closet doors tnat had 
on the mentipisce thut told the day of the mo 
moon besides givin, the time. Grandfather hal 
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bedroom, the librury, and Olíva Hae's room ù 


sucked. ney were all of black marule. 
The bathroom was divided into two rocms. 
the lavatorlea--two bowls of brown marble, an 
the tollete Its water reservoir «as up above 
chain. 

I remember nothing avout the upstairs ox 


These were a bedroom and dressing room connec 


bed stood in what is now the bathroom, and was 


affair that nearly touched the ceiling. an 6 


dressing tablo stood between the south window 


an, 


ie always terrified me 


elab. 


Beach alsays slept in the bedroom downstalrs-- 


hall door and there was 
a biz astronomical clock 
oth) and the phases of the 
à tke Fireplaces in his 

z 


“aupa up because they 


r a first ıne contained 
dá the second roum was for 


a 


PP operated dy a pull 


ce my mother's roous.e 


tell by a large arch. The 


ni 


ruge black walnut 
qually massive marble topped 


3 in the other room, and in 


the eaat window stood the drum head table with 4 dish on It that I loved. 


It was a largo bowl of rough gilt pottery and 


it. (Virginia Ficklin has tne dish) 


And in the upper hall a circular stairway, 
heavy curtains, went up into the tower. I was | 


go up there for fear I would fall. 


All the rooms in the house were lighted by 


+ a cat on the edge of 


the foot closed by 
ositively forbidden to 


many oranched gas 


chandeliers hung from the center cellin;s. T 
manufactured by a machine In the cellar (it i 
was filled in the buck yard. I well remember 


himself up with tha thinge 


: 


gas was artifically 
billthers) and the tank 
father almost blowing 


r 


© 


Ao 


Jo 


Outdoors there wan tho barn, of course, wine the horses and cow 


were kept, and tue teo room summer kitchen there by ay time, had become 


the laundry and woodshed. This used to stand whore the driveway coms up 


to tha pupp now. 


Phere were many pine trees around the house land a big pink Tartarian 


honeysuckle in the east yard. A big clunp of grandma's favorite “day 


lillies" were at tne end of tha sorohe 


Out in front were two groat ornamental vases that, after we moved 


there, wors broken oy falling branches in a storm. For years a ¿as 
lamp on a post stood on elther sida of the ce steps, end a reclining 


child statuo on sach side of tus head of the steps. 


And the dear old lions! han they were First put out a large family 
of children lived where Urannens do now. Varry|Perlse, Aunt Sally's son, 


was just married, end all tneir friends came kp) to grandpa's house to 


chivari theme ‘hs din was terrific, but above tne racket they could 
hear a youngster yelling: "Oh, Mama, Mama, coma quick! Reaches lions 
is busted loose I" 


I woll remember when the new poroh wae buih » principally because 


they found my cat. O14 Madam had been missing for some time, aná wnen 
the man were tearing down the old porch ons of them held up her dried | 
remains oy the tall. The new porch had TP. Ae p oh in the tile at the 
top of the steps. a still have tne original ppreh furniture out there, 
though from the present indications, it may not) last much longer. 
Everything in tha house revolved around grandma, and grandfather 


never came in the door without calling for her. 


+ >» 
Grandfather, Uncle Tommy to the whole town, was small and tain, 


and wore a long full whites beard. I loved to sift in his lap in the bay 


window and turn hia beard vack to ses the blac air undernsath. He 


caught that beard on fire one tine once a ¿ea Jet in the cellar. 


Grandmother, in middle-age, was quite 3te €, and then, as as 
in dur family do, lost flesh as she ¿row olie ntil she was very small. 
sho always wors rich silk drsssoa and dear little lavender bonnets that 
tied under her chine 

Grandfather, oF nos, was a leading banken En Livingston County and 
one of the principal land owners. In 1885 :ie ownad two thousand four 
hundred acres. His bank was Zartlett, Beach aná Dominy, ( a family 
affair) and my fatisr told of his anxiety wheal ha carried the institution 
thru a business panic singla handed. Those bankers nad a proud record, 
for no one who did business with tuex ever lost| any money» Prominent 
business men callsi him the last creat banker b Livingston County, and 
wien the bank, under Herbert Powell, who sucesbied to the firm, failed 
in 1929, mother went down and removed his picture from the wall and 
never allowsd it to be returned. 

He was a very progressive man. He built o stone roads to his 
farms with hia own money, and they are in use daye He had one of the 
first automobiles in ths County. It was an el ¢tric, ani he had hoped 
to be able to drive around and see his farms with it, out 1t nearly 
always ran out of “juices and then he had to send for Harley Bedell, nis 
handy man, to come und push us baok into town. 

He took me for a rida ons day together with a little girl who was 
visiting Harrington's. In some way he ran Into a ditoh on the south 
side of town and nit a telephons p st. I was t ‘own clear over the 
"dashboard! I struck my head on a stone, and the next thing I remembored 


was fathor working over me at home. 


Grandfather took all the guests home from dne of my parties, though, 
and, I tell you, that was style! 
But I am getting ahead of nyself, 


Aunt Sally and grandma Beach visited each lather avery aummer. 
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They alternated. the two sisters were quite different. Grandma was 
quiet and steady, but Aunt Sally was up and coming and wanted to run 
things. Uncle John, her husband, was the kind that, whatever Sally did 
was all righte 
She made me beautiful picture books that I have always kopt, and I 


have many lovely tiings she emcroldered for grandma. 


Sut cloth wasn't tie only thing she esordi lk red, and I think that 


she is responsible for tiree rourthas of tre spurious "family traditions" 


that I have hed to kill during my research work 


Grandrether Seach was the kind of person with whom blood ties were 


very strong, and any 3each kin could make a gore te claim on bim. He 


dearly loved nie -alations. 

Kother waa very musical, besides having stemt talent for painting In 
olls, and so they sent hor to Cincinnati Colleges| of Music. Her cousin, ` 
Edith Bartlett, had married Elmer Lewis and her sister, Emma had married 
his nephew, Hiett Taylor. Presently Elmer's ya nger brother, George, 


a medical student, came out to visit his rolati as, and he met hor. He 


was a jolly young fellow with a good voice, an 


hs became dacidaly 


interested in her. He shipped back some statu in sare of his brother. 


Edith thought thay were for Ser, unpaskad them, and put then in her 


front window, and wasn't very pleasant when tha mistake was discovered. 


{ihe stuffed canaries under the bell glass was af this period, too.) 
The wedding, immediately following father's ¿raduatíon from jiellevue 


Medical University, was "tops" as a social svent. All her trousseau 


was from Chicago, and of the loveliest. She waighed only ninety eight 
pounds at ths time, ani when I was ten years old I couldn't get on ner 
tiny weiding slippers. Tha bride and grocm on har wadding cake were 


used on mine.) 
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They went to live in Millersburg, Chio, near fa horts old home, 
re he vegan his practice, and grandfather Beach promptly went into a 
line. He grieved so for her that they finally told hor-she was 
ing for hime zo the upshot was that they came bagk to Fairbury to live 
h grandma and ¿randpa beach. 


Tommy was born In her bedroom upstairs, and, twa years later, Mamie- 


Amelia as she was christened. She never could pronounce the Amelia, 
a 


i corrupted it to Hamie, nica stuck. 


@ith ths coming of the ¿randchiliren, tiin;s began to liven up 


yund the old home. There was one moinin; when the [coffee had quite a 


stinotive flavor. Tomny had put a cake of soap in |ths crock of milk, 


On another occasion grandmother found him stirring up hor Jar of 


A with grandfather's shoe blacking brush. But the time he turned 


ssar and cut off Kanlets baby curls esrned him a good stout licking. 
fle tied up mother's shoestrings, too. Every woman tien wore high 
sed shoes, and he tied these together. She got up|to answer the door 


wh the baby in her ars and nearly went flat on her face. 


They had a terrible time trying to "housebreal him. He would hide 
ind a door until everything was over, then stiok his head around and 
ively observe, "Tonny timkum boy.” 


Any how, grandfather dscided to build mother a | house of har own 


tht across the street; so wa were constantly back and forth without 
ually being underfoot. 
Grandfather did love parties. He came over to all of ours, and any 


nase was good for them to have a family zatherin;.| Hother was the same 


'y and I must have inherited it from har. 


